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Summary: 


In the mines of Altin, Isaac must fight something off scarier 
than monsters--his own claustrophobia. 


Suffocation 
Author's Note: 


Okay this is just really a self indulgent fluff piece based 
on my own claustrophobia. | nearly gave it to Ivan, but | 
liked the idea of Isaac, being the leader, having to be 
the one who had to admit that he was afraid, that he 
can't do it, so like. Here we are. 


He was a brave man, except when it came to small, tight 
spaces like the tunnel in front of him. The world seemed 
darker in there, more cramped, with barely room to breathe, 
nevermind to comfortably move around. The mines of Altin 
were winding, with oftentimes barely any room for people to 
climb through them. 


Isaac had felt a lump in his throat from fear the tighter the 
corridors had gotten. They had been wandering down below 
the village for hours now--it must’ve been mid afternoon, 
and they had set out when the sun had risen that morning. 
The four had destroyed the guardian spirits that had been 
awoken by Psynergy, only to find themselves lost in the 
caverns below. 


“Look,” Garet said, stopping as he looked over the map they 
had crudely drawn out of the tunnels, in an effort to find 
their way out, “Mia, we're walking in circles. See? We've 
been down this tunnel at least twice now--there’s that same 
tiny entrance that we’ve yet to go down.” 


“Are you sure?” Mia asked, looking over the map as well. “I 
thought taking the left turns would be bound to get us out of 
here.” 


Garet shakes his head, “Not if the left turns keep walking us 
in circles. Look, our best bet is to go down those tunnels-- 
it’s the only place we haven’t gone yet.” 


Isaac looked back down those cramped tunnels, before he 

tapped Garet on the shoulder. No , Isaac signed, his right 

hand’s index and middle fingers tapping down on his thumb. 
There has to be another way out. 


“There isn’t,” Garet shook his head, moving to show Isaac 
the map, “Unless we double back a few hours, but then 
we're stuck down here after dark. If we get back out to Altin, 
| doubt they’re going to open their doors at what’s going to 
be well into nighttime.” 


Isaac frowned a bit, nodding after a moment, before he 
quickly asked, So we go through there? 


He couldn’t stop the tremble in his hands. 


“We can send Ivan through, first,” Garet said, looking over 
at the youngest member of the party, who only nodded. 
“Ivan’s smallest, and he’s been working on that thing to 
purify air. It should be easiest for him to get through, with 
how nimble he is.” 


And if there’s monsters on the other side? 


“I'll be fine,” Ivan said instantly, not liking how that was 
brought up. While Ivan was a valuable asset in battle, he 
was more of a striker--get in, do damage, get out. Most of 
the monsters the group had faced of late had harmed Ivan 
too easily within three blows on him. 


I’m not saying you won’t be, Isaac began, turning to face 
Ivan properly, /’m just not sure if we should go that way. 


Ivan winced a bit, before he said softly, “Isaac. We don’t 
have any other choice.” 


Isaac nodded, giving his concerned consent. Disliking the 
idea of going down there, but there was nothing else Isaac 
could do to protest--he wasn’t in a place mentally to put up 
any better ideas, and his own protests were gone as Ivan 
didn’t wait and quickly vanished down the passageway. 


“Isaac,” Garet said, gently putting his hand on Isaac’s 
Shoulder to help ground him--because Isaac had given 
permission before to have his hands held in these exact 
situations, and Garet had proven before, had Isaac changed 
his mind, he’d let go instantly. “I don’t want to send you 
down there. We'll be out soon. If there’s a way out down 
that tunnel, Ivan will come back and tell us.” 


Isaac nodded after a moment, his hands beginning to shake 
too much to make too much sense. He instead leaned on 
Garet, waiting anxiously for Ivan to return. 


Ivan came back after a few minutes, grinning happily. “I see 
light down those tunnels. They stay the same size, so it’s 
going to be a tight fit, regardless of how we chop it. | don’t 
want to do anything with any Venus Psynergy; it may risk 
the integrity of the mines, you know?” 


Garet nodded. “Mia and | will go down there first then, you 
and Isaac take up the rear. | know you said it’s a tight fit 
down there, but the Djinn aren’t set to you in a way that 
allows you to tap into any healing Psynergy, so I’d rather 
you not be the first one in.” 


There’s a moment where Ivan rolled his eyes, but he quickly 
nodded, before he moved next to Isaac, proceeding to ask, 
“Would you rather be third, or last?” 


Last. Isaac signed, both his hands folded in a fist, except for 
his little fingers. His right hand stayed at chest level, with 
the left going from clavicle to waist. 


When Mia and Garet vanished into the darkness, that’s when 
it came crashing down on Isaac--they were trapped 
underground, with nowhere to escape and suddenly, it felt 
so much harder to breathe. 


Isaac sat down and hugged himself tightly, shaking his head 
for a few moments, clearly trying to calm himself. But it 
wasn’t working; the world felt about ready to scream at him, 
and it made Isaac feel as if there was no air down in these 
caverns. 


“Isaac,” Ivan murmurs, grasping at Isaac’s shoulder gently. 
“Isaac, what’s wrong?” 


No air. |Isaac’s hands shake out, the sign for no coming out 
quickly and jerkily, but freezing midway through ‘air’, with 
Isaac’s right hand freezing above his head. 


Despite that, though, lvan seemed to understand what Isaac 
was saying. “...Are you scared?” Ivan asked softly. 


Yes. Isaac signed, making three jerky knocking motions with 
his right hand. / can’t breathe, Ivan. 


Ivan winced then, before he murmured softly, “Remember 
how Garet said | was working on that making air thing? 
Would you like me to try it?” 


Another set of knocks came from Isaac. Ivan nodded once 
confirmation came from Isaac, and then asked, “Would you 
like me to hold your hands?” 


Yes. 


Ivan gently took Isaac’s hands, before Ivan activated his 
Psynergy. He felt the blue rings of Psynergetic light go 
around him, indicating that it was activating, before the 
light stopped. A rush of clean air came in, seemingly 
growing around the two in a nice, cool environment, with 
more air incoming. 


“It'll keep coming ‘til | stop it,” Ivan murmured, beginning to 
rub soothing circles into Isaac's hands. “I think you're 
incredibly brave, coming down here, even though it’s scary. 
You're so strong, Isaac. So incredibly strong.” 


Isaac felt his face go red for a brief moment, before he 
looked away, clearly not in agreeance with Ivan. 


Ivan gently kissed Isaac’s head then. “You are. Even if you 
don’t feel like it right now--because bravery isn’t doing 
things because you don’t feel fear, it’s doing things even 
though you're afraid. And coming down here, even if you’re 
scared, is incredibly brave.” 


Isaac pulled his hands away. /van... Stop trying to butter 
me up. 


Ivan laughed softly, a sound Isaac could never get enough 
of. “I’m not trying to butter you up,” Ivan said, “I’m trying 
to make you feel better. | can’t even begin to imagine how 
you must feel right now.” 


Isaac rolled his eyes for a moment, before he pulled Ivan into 
a hug. Thank you, Isaac signed 


/ just... Isaac's hands stayed still for a long moment, before 
he added on, / don’t like admitting I’m afraid. Garet knows 
how much this terrifies me, but Garet’s known me since we 
were small. 


Ivan nodded, letting Isaac continue to sign. 
| feel like this makes me weak. 
“It doesn’t.” Ivan cut across quickly. 


Isaac gave him a slightly exasperated look, before Ivan gave 
one right back. 


“You're not weak. | already told you--facing something like 
that that makes you feel this afraid is the furthest thing from 
weak. And if you try to tell me otherwise, I’m going to have 
to kiss you.” 


Isaac sighed, before he pulled Ivan close once more. They 
held onto each other for a long while, Ivan against Isaac, 
every so often bringing more air down into the cavern, 
before they eventually heard Garet call, “Guys! This is the 
way out!” 


Ivan pulled away from Isaac and offered a hand. “You may 
want to duck. It’s a pretty short cavern. We can make it. | 
promise.” 


“Guys?” Garet called, poking his head back out. “Come on. 
It’s maybe fifteen minutes. It also brings us right back onto 
Silk Road, too. There’s a temple out this way, too.” 


Isaac and Ivan both nodded, signing the word ‘okay’ by 
making an o then a k with their hands, before they both 
climbed out of the tunnel. 


And, fifteen minutes later, when Isaac stepped out into the 
sun, he felt like the air had returned to him. 


